TheeoMemhn of the two famous TJoufes 

Enter Clijford^d ff'arwiefy offers to fight with him. 

Hold lf^ar»icke,7ind fcckc thee out feme other chafe 
My fclfe will hunt this Deare to death. * 

IW nr .Braue Lord,tis for a Crowne thou fights, 

Clifford farwcll,as I intend to profper well to day. 

It grieues my foule to leauc thee vnafiailde, 

TorkeMoY! Clifford, fince we are finglcdhScX"^^^^^' 
Be this the day ofdoome to one of vs, * 

For now my heart hath fworne immortall hato 
To th ee.and all the houfe of Lancafier, 

Cltffrrd.hxiA hecre 1 Hand, and pitch my foote to thine 
Vowing neucr to ftir.till thou or I be flaine. * 

For neuer fhall my heart be fafe at reft. 

Till I haue fpoild the hatefull houfe of Torke. 

AUrmesjmd they fight, and Torke kits Clifford, 

Torke Lancajler fit furc.thy finewes fhrinke. 

Come fcarefull Henry grouclling on thy face, 

Yeeld yp thy Crowne vnto the Prince of 

SxUTorke. 

jilitYmcs ^tkcH SHtetyoHn^ Cl^oYA^lottc^ 

Tong Clifford. Father of Cumberland, 

Where I may feeke my aged Father forth ? 

Oh difmall fight, fee where he brcathleffe lies, 

All fmcard and weltred in his lake-warroe blood, 

Ah,agcd pillar of all Cumberlands true houfe, 

Sweete father,to thy murdred ghoft I fwearc 
Iramortall hate vino the houfe of , 

Nor neucr (hall I fieepc fccure one night. 

Till I haue furioufly reuendge thy death. 

And left not one of them to breathe on earth. 

Hetakeshimvfonhiihacke, . . , 

And thus as old Ankifes fohne did bearc . . r : 

His aged father on his manly backe, ; i t; . . I 
And fought with him againft the bloody Greekes, 

Euen fo will I.But ftay,heer’s one of them, 

T o whom my foule hath fworne immortali hate. 

^ Snttr 


Torke and Lotted ffer, 

.^^ichard,andihen Clffordlayesdmne his father, fightitwith 
^”^y„^andRichitrd files atosy againe. 

Out crook’d'backc vUlaine, get thee from my fight, 

But I will after thee, and once againe 

/ When I haue borne my father to his Tent) 

lie trvmyfortune better with thee yet. - , 

' SxityoKgCliffordwtthhts Father, 

%Al0mts againe, and then enter three or foure, hearing the Dttks 
ofBttckinghattt vfonndedtohisTent. 

Alarms fiill, and then enter theKing and ^eent, ■ 
C^eene.h'fti'j my Lord, and flyeto London ftraight, 
Ma&iaft, for vengeance comes along with them ; 

Come, ftand not to expoftulatc, let’s go. 

King. Come then faire Queenc, to London let vs halt,. 

And fummonvpa Parliament withfpeede. 

To flop the furv of thefe dyre euents. 

• Exit King and Q^ene, 

Alarms, and then afiottrijh', and enter tho Duke of 
Torke, Edward, and Richard, 

Torke. How now boyes, fortunate this fight hath bene, , 

Ihopc to vs and ours, for Englands good. 

And our great honour, that fo Ion g we loft , 

Whilft faint-heart Henry did vfurpe our rights. 

But didyoufecoldSalibury, fince we 
With bloody minds did buckle with the foe ? 

1 would not for the lolfe of this right hand. 

That ought but well betidethat good old man, 

Axcl>.My LordjI faw him in the thickeft throng, 

Charging his Lance with his old weary armes. 

And thrice I faw him beaten from his horfe. 

And thrice this hand did fet him vp againe, , 

And ftill hefought with courage gainft his foes,-; _ 

Tbc boldeft fpitiied roan that ere mine eyes- beheld. 


